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* All three stories including prelude are fiction. 

The stories contain shocking and obscene expressions. 

However, for the purpose to create fictional reality within the settings of the 
stories, those are not expurgated. 

The associated people, locations, cultural specifications, historical events 
and science have no relation to the factual people, places as well as cultural 
specifications, events and science. 
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The Village: 


*Kay Jefferson: A ten years old boy. 

* Irwin Jefferson: Kay’s brother, twelve years old. 

* Tace Jefferson: Kay’s father. 

* Sabeen Jefferson: Kay’s mother. 

* Balint: The police Officer. 

* Lina Nelson: Kay’s schoolteacher. 

*Mr. Nelson: Lina’s father. 

*Mrs. Nelson: Lina’s mother. 

* Alex: Kay’s friend. 

* Dalton: Kay’s classmate. 

*Efharis: Kay’s classmate. 

*Naja: Kay’s classmate. 

*The people in the village: Jack, Mrs. Anderson, Pablo 

* Chunk 
*Gido 


The Fossil 


*Abrielle Ropez 

* Valin Ropez: Abrielle’s father. 

* Jane Ropez: Abrielle’s mother. 
*Fabrico: Abrielle’s fiance. 

* Galeno: A thief. 

* Udell: Abrielle’s servant. 

* Madera: The dentist. 

* Qamar: Madera’s patient. 

* Zar: Qamar’s chief. 

*Koda: The female in the island. 

* Yanni: Qamar’s neighbor. 


* Logos: The king of planet Zeta. 

*Vala: The Maiden, princess of Zeta. 

* Goat-Fish: The nanny for the princess. 

* Monkey-Cocks: The governors of the castle. 

* Dwarf Centaurs: The servants of the castle. 

* Anubis-Flamingoes: The flamenco dancers, their faces are as a jackal. 

* Bull-Peacocks: The organizers of flamenco stage. 

* Cat-Penguins: The factotums of the castle. 

* Jupiter 
*Mars 

* Neptune 

* Pluto 

* Saturn 

* Uranus 

*The Great Dog (The Great Anubis): The hunter. 

*The Little Dog (The Little Anubis): The hunter. 

* Aquila-Pteryx: The hybrid between eagle and archaeopteryx, he assists the 
hunters. 

* Caster: The twin. 

* Pollux: The twin. 

* Crab-Dinosaur 

*Megalosauruses: Crab-Dinosaur’s servants. 

* Hydra 

*Bob: The guy on the Earth. 

* Sally: The female on the Earth. 


(All are not introduced.) 


Prelude 


“Dear my fellow, the son of my senior: 

...I followed the accustomed path, wood and foliage, the leaves were 
crispy on the soil, half a century had been elapsed since then, but I 
resolved myself as the mind of ten years old boy before the dilapidated 
watermill that had already terminated a whirl under dark green moss, it 
would never be resuscitated for the upcoming winter, haunted 
melancholy, grim vestige of the rusted era. 

It had been the time when we, the children whose puerile nostalgia for 
the frolic summer had been lingered, Balint had told me that you had 
begun your autumn in the boarding school, in truth unfathomable 
distance had been manifest between me and him by the existence of his 
son, it had been rather contradictory as you are the most affable 
reminiscence of him in our village where had been grieved for the 
impending war... from K. J.” 

The nib was hissed on the cornsilk paper, sorely the evanescent 
consonance with the rippled water over the serene lake by the gondolier 
whose pole for the female in her ivory dress, the vision was obscure 
beyond hillocks and mountains, would she fold the letter, he was aware 
of her whim, said he, ‘In where the past reposes.’ 
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‘I haven’t yet been.’ 

‘We’ll be on shore.’ 

The gondolier told her on the bow, the reticent doll with the impactful 
eyes was engraved on it while the Sun cast his sienna skin and curly 
hair, she nodded, looked up the helical radiance as a fanciful 
phantasmagoria over the sky, too lustrous to gaze at... 

Once upon a time, it was the universe without light, chaos of course 
without end. 

The dining tables were set for king and princess, golden ceiling and 
immense chandelier, the filigree tablecloth was capacious, it was 
extended to eternity, spiral upside down, no matter to fall on the other 
planets if possible. 

Bull-Peacocks on the guitars twanged the pinnacle of cadence for 
Anubis-Flamingoes’ flamenco onstage, their prominent miens as 
Pharaoh’s jackal, the feathered haunches were waggled, ‘Bow-Wow!’ 

The elegant steps ensued, cheerful, ‘Hooray!’ 

As soon as the entrance was creaked, Dwarf Centaurs with cravats 
advanced to serve the main dish, ‘Ant-pea-beef, this is the game of our 
Dogs.’ 

Alas! A Bull-Peacock on the plate, sprinkled salt and pepper over its own 
body, sizzling flavor stimulated Logos, ‘The seeds of ostriches are usually 
pure and straight, but this is the ominous sign as a consequence of 
menagerie, doom and gloom... Peacock...? This is the peacock! Surely 
they often make mistake... Like this! Like this!’ 

His guffaw caused a minor quake, then the humiliated couple, emu and 
ram with their lamb attended, its frippery beak murmured wry 
sentiment, indeed it was the menacing insinuation, a moment of panic 


sieged the hall though, Vala burst out her intolerable paroxysm, lobbed 
her dish to the stage, the undulating trajectory was adagio, sheer 
tactical serendipity with the flamenco dancers justly the finale of their 
performance whereas the master of ceremony dealt with the exigency 
impromptu, ‘The overture to verdurous spring, our Aquarius has 
commenced the event, yet we will close our curtain.’ 

The drapes were drawn, golden waterfall veiled the stage, absorbed dish 
and sauce, swiftly the prey escaped to the Milky Way, bespattering spice, 
it would become briny. 
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SECTION 1 THE VILLAGE 


The Village 


Tea was still remained in his cup, but Kay didn’t find out if his brother 
finished breakfast nonetheless he held a sachet over his shoulder in 
haste, they scuttled outside, moistened asphalt, a hint of rain a day 
before. 

‘Good morning, Kay!’ Irwin’s classmates from the shade of the corner. 

It was the habitual morning, vibrant hours, there came Alex! They 
broke into gallops, left the elder members to be sufficed under the 
independent realm of ten years old boys despite that Pablo who was the 
instructor of the boy-scout club was utter exempt, as the jogger crossed 
the path, ‘Pablo!’ 

Unheard? Once more, ‘PA-B-LO-!’ In unison. 
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The scrupulous calibration on the face of clock, Kay was intrigued to 
reckon when the peal of closing bell would be, albeit there was in fact 
nothing to bore him, his parsimonious foible to spare the juvenile 
freedom as it would be barely an instant of life. 

And boys should be ready as I astonish you, Dalton will be with us 
tomorrow, his nurses accompany him to the park festival.’ Miss. Nelson. 

‘Would he return home and come to school?’ 

‘No he hasn’t yet. I will tell you about him. His illness is called 
cardiovascular disease, he can’t respire without care moreover he 
wouldn’t be arisen in bed. Let’s see this! Are you scared, girls? 

However, these exist in our bodies.’ 

Miss. Nelson whose wavy blond hairs strewed on her voluptuous bust 
under fleecy tight cashmere, her hips were contradictory with the 
slender legs, indeed it was the anatomical description on the board, 
lungs and hearts, she continued, ‘We may see them as trees in the forest, 
for example, trachea as a trunk, bronchus is as a branch, alveoli inside 
deal with oxygen and carbon dioxide. Then what is the role of our 
hearts? It is very substantial, oxygenated and deoxygenated bloods are 
accurately distributed to left and right chambers via these arteries and 
valves. I say, this function has been failed for Dalton. See these entangled 
blood vessels throughout a body! These contain lymphocytes for our 
immune system, if it is wrong, our bodies can’t protect ourselves why 
Dalton has been with many nurses and equipment.’ 

The arboreal propagations in the forest, flora and fauna, the buds on 
the twigs would be in bloom, would it be even the magnificence of nature, 
Kay was trapped in his imagination about an organ sheer intangible 


nevertheless Alex tweaked his lower lip downward with a laugh and Kay 
jut out his tongue as a response, if Miss. Nelson witnessed them, no 
matter since she would desist from the arbitrary precept that would be 
imposed on the children. 

“Why do you have chubby crimson chewing gum on your mouth, 
ma’am?” The girls’ leader, Efharis had ever questioned the teacher 
whom had said, “I have my favorite lipstick, we don’t have such pure red 
in our body.” 

Efharis had meagerly slanted her neck, exposed precocious maturity 
on her desk behind Naja, and Dalton in the same row, he had been 
wearing glasses over his pellucid handsome visage. 

A tint of his memory, Kay felt as if Dalton was there, but it was 
eliminated anon because of the rambling fighter in the observable 
hemisphere, it was ubiquitous these days with the stubborn sharp wings, 
needless to say, he was allured by the heroic token until the reflection of 
the afternoon Sun deluded him, surely the pilot saluted him, Jack...? 

Was he conscripted into the army? War was begun? Kay raised his hand 
to answer him whose sallow forelimb that was spasmodically extended 
to grab the child, he saw the dilated eyes in desolation, flung himself 
away, none was aware of his tiny shriek as it was concurrent with the 
bleeping bell, subsequently the boisterous reality... 

‘We’ve got words from Miss. Nelson.’ Alex caught Kay whom hadn’t 
yet settled his exercise books into the bag, held them amidst his armpit 
to follow his friend to Lina beside her tiny reticle and briefcase. 

‘Miss, we will peck snacks in the park tomorrow, won’t we?’ 
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‘Yes, sure, and you may bring some coins, not so much as there is the 
bazaar there.’ 

‘My dad wouldn’t give me much.’ Kay. 

‘What about Dalton? I know his choice.’ 

‘No, he won’t.’ 
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A whiff of autumn zephyr, invigorating hours, albeit eventide was not 
distant, routine was went by, such as Jack’s carpentry store, ‘Hi, kids, 
you enjoy fumbling with the models.’ 

‘Tace has varnished our tools just recently.’ Kay feigned to conceal 
discomfiture, the gruesome apparition was not aroused then. 

‘These planes with our national emblem have been favored among 
you.’ 

‘If it is found during our class, Miss. Nelson takes it away.’ Alex. 

‘I agree, she does.’ The man narrowed his eyes. 

‘See you, fella!’ 
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Sabeen would be in the dining room as Kay sought for Monthly, it was 
called Monthly, the periodical by the village council, the book was the 
compulsory catalogue for daily consumption, owing to the 
insinuation of war, restriction and regulation for food products were 
enforced, specifically a bag of flour, a bottle of milk, including 
refreshments for the children, the villagers were obliged to procure their 
necessities in accordance with the authorized reference. 

‘Mom, where’s Monthly? I will go to the store with Alex, would you 
like something?’ 

‘No. We finished. Perhaps Tace has kept the book in the warehouse.’ 

‘Thanks. We will see Dalton tomorrow.’ 

‘In the park? He can rejoice in the brass band. After the parade, they 
play their repertoires for the bazaar. The guys in the ballooned trousers 
that are suspended from their stout shoulders, it has been since my 
childhood of your age.’ 

‘I will see them with him.’ 

‘That will be great.’ 

Kay marched to the garden, shoved the heavy portal, the wafts of 
dusty air around the subdued gas lamp, it was hissed, ‘Dad?’ 

‘Yes, I am, I will be there.’ From the upstairs, the creak of decayed 
timber, the stains on his shirt and recessed hair were rather 
conspicuous, intensified the enfeeblement on sick leave since nasty 
diarrhea had inflicted on him whom had been fallen into dehydration to 
be in hospital for a few days. 

‘I need Monthly.’ 
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‘It is missing, presumably I made the mistake of bundling up the old 
periodicals. Would you have it right now, though I will reorder it?’ 

‘Don’t worry, I will be with Alex! ’ 

‘Your chips are on the list.’ 

‘I know, Dad, he may get a ticket and we are in the queue.’ 

The five grocery stores in the district filled the shelves twice in a day, 
at nine in the morning, four in the afternoon, only milk and bread were 
sold by other business with the stalls regardless the people were 
struggled everyday, Sabeen had been in other words fortunate as she 
had been with Tace. 
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The muddy water under the humpback bridge was dallying with the 
daylight, Alex was leaning on the balustrade, flicking through the book, 
he grinned, ‘My mom always keeps a docket in her purse as Monthly is 
pudgy, but I really like this, brittle and free, I can snap each page with a 
chirp, it doesn’t bore me.’ 

‘I agree. Let’s shoot up to the mill, it’s yet been at three-thirty.’ 

The watermill was slogging for the gentle stream, there was the 
shabby hut that was padlocked, they sat on the mossy bollards by the 
side of wheel, the grasshopper was flitting around them, it perched on 
the cog, accidentally tumbled down to the puddle, though Kay tried to 
rescue it, his finger was crunched by the spin, ‘Ah, I’ve got gout, I’ve got 
gout, Alex!’ 

His friend swaddled his palm, carried it to his lips, the canine tooth 
ruptured the wen, the blood was sluiced, little pain... Kay sensed saliva, 
whether Naja had changed her mind from Dalton to Alex after his 
illness. 

Her glass jar for fruity candies as her amulet, “Look this Alex! It is 
like a gem with the ad, “Cocky Sugar For Hubris! ” Are you hubris?” 

Naja had put the candy into Alex’s mouth. 

After a few days since then, they had made the class competition for 
reading, when she had finished her iambic recitation, Miss. Nelson had 
praised her, “What’s her name, who is that? The famous voice actress, 
her laugh let us laugh, her cry let us cry, you would be same, Naja, if you 
practice more and more.” 

However, there had been no fullness of time until her squeaky yell had 
pierced through the classroom as Efharis had inserted a pencil between 
her back and shirt without notice, “That is the cry of lead, oh, help me! 
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Help me! ” 

Her girls had cackled. 

“I wouldn’t like you to do it, Efharis! ” 

“However, Miss, my hands were moved by themselves.” 

“Can you please pick up your pencil?” 

“I need not it because I have ever learnt from you, ma’am, I like it or I 
don’t like it, and I don’t like that pencil.” 

Dalton had abruptly stood, brought it back on her desk. 

“Thanks, Dan! ” She had winked at him whom had been blushed, Kay 
had well-nigh begged for leaving the place. 

Naja had been rumored as the nomadic decent for her dense black 
eyebrows, sloe-eyes, coquettish nose as a pea and corpulent lips, she had 
often worn the furbelow dress over her waist, saying, “My mother tells 
me that I can wear this as long as I am not pregnant.” 

Her consonant voice had definitely intended Efharis, would it be her 
revenge? 

What would be the revenge? Kay swaddled his finger, the brownish 
dark crimson, his tepid infatuation with the injury, he smelled the 
tarnished odor... Oil and metal...? 

Mrs. Anderson was in bushes, her disheveled hair, factory uniform and 
fatigued disposition, albeit she disappeared, it was peculiar since she 
should have walked her yappy dog after her oatcake for her husband. 

‘Kay, our time to the store.’ Alex. 
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The entrance was still locked, the diminished filaments above, a few 
employees were perceivable in the lanes, arraying the stocks except the 
niches for the secret purchase that was nicknamed by the children 
whom were prohibited to enter, in truth there was the arbitrary freedom 
for the villagers to sell, to buy goods out of Monthly, not to be witnessed 
by the vigilantes as the extremists. 

Kay peeked through the glass pane in search for the mint stick with 
his favorite trinket, the plastic model tank that he had ever obtained 
nonetheless he had lost it, eventually reported to the local policeman, 
Balint. 

“I will get it back even I go to the nooks, if the people enter there and 
are witnessed, would the police arrest them?” The boy 

“No, we are impossible to intervene, but you shall be with someone 
whom is responsible for your act, parents or teachers.” 

“Yes, sir, and your duty is to find my battle tank.” Kay had playfully 
saluted. 

“Yes, sir, I hope to find it.” Balint had smiled, doffed his cap, he had 
been about to have grizzled hairs. 

Whether Balint’s sturdy voice was heard, Kay discerned them whom 
were waiting for the store, but they were gradually transformed into the 
procession of wrecked men, including Balint whose sack, his jaw was 
buried under the trench coat, he would receive grains in a dole queue for 
soldiers, ‘Balint...?’ 

For the man’s intuition, would he raise his face, mutilated trace on his 
flesh that had been attacked by the blaze. 
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‘Kay! Kay! Are you a somnambulist?’ By Alex. 

It was the realistic fantasy, the polished floor, shelves were as toy 
blocks united in each of its kind, for example, joyful mother and boy on 
the box of consomme bouillon, they would have no concern of life, it 
was followed by again mother and boy, mother and boy occupied the 
entire space, then the tender milk cow for butter, cow, cow, cow... 
There it was the peppermint stick with a plaything! 

‘Please don’t be rush, we have enough for you!’ 
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SECTION 2 THE VILLAGE 


In the mid of previous summer vacation period, the opulent flagrance 
filled Miss. Nelson’s room at home, when Pablo alleviated the sweltering 
fervidity, merely the chintz shaded them from the exterior glimmer. 

Lina’s naked body was slouched on the headboard, her legs were 
widely parted by Pablo’s sexual organ until he reached elation, he was 
slacked, quaffed waters and discovered crumbs of torte on the side 
table, having already been fetid, ‘I got into the nook.’ 

‘You, so f.c.i.gbrave, my cherry, baby!’ He entangled his arm around 
her whom chuckled to escape, his cavernous kiss overlaid her nostrils 
against the foul odor, would they submerge into bed once more, 

Mr. Nelson smashed into the room forthwith the unclad couple was 
exposed, he seized his daughter, slapped her cheek, Pablo immediately 
intervened, punched him whom was the senior member of the boy scout 
gymnasium, both of them were soaked with blood, in due course the 
bottle smashed the youth whose tooth as gooey pulp on the floor, Mr. 
Nelson’s neck was squeezed while Balint knocked the door as the wife 
had called the police. 
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Kay disapproved the turning wheel of watermill as it proclaimed the 
elapsing time towards the end of summer. 

Balint was on duty for clearing the forest nearby, it was annually 
conducted by the local police to inspect uncanny litter, dead animals, etc, 
the boy found the man, ran to him, indicating the hut, saying, ‘If I do 
something wrong, you wouldn’t need to search for me because I would be 
there.’ 

‘However, you have to explain why you would do wrong.’ 

Kay’s repentance was testified for his puerile insistence on the lost 
toy what so ever, culminated in his volatile ego about the recent affair, 
‘Did Pablo do something wrong? Can I learn from Miss. Nelson much 
than the last term?’ 

‘Yes, because you are with her in this village, so do I.’ 

It was dusky hours, the street lamps extended the two shadows side 
by side, they talked about whether the war would begin and what the boy 
would be in the future. 
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SECTION 3 THE VILLAGE 


Sonorous cadence of trumpets and trombones, cymbals echoed 
through the park, invigorated the festivity, when the brass band 
performed the epic of renowned hero, the children realized that it would 
be a finale, the troops were as a clown with makeup and ample ribbon, 
the sword was attached to the ballon trousers. 

‘We will have blue island soda after we see Dan.’ Alex. 

The casters of bed were wheezed on the intrinsic field, since there 
was no odd implement for life, the children were initially encouraged to 
invite Dalton though, his diaphanous flesh would belong to nowhere, he 
was utterly objectified, gazing at oblivion, no stir of his eyes, it was the 
fitful outburst, the nurses began boisterous hand claps, warbled the 
ceaseless chant, ‘Dan, Dan, Dan, Dan!’ 

The partakers increased, including his classmates, ‘Dan, Dan, Dan, Dan... 
Done, Done Done, Done!’ 

Kay shuddered with inscrutable fear, Alex clasped him to escape, ‘It was 
just that... Dan wanted to see us.’ 

The boys sat on the bollards by the side of watermill, the swish of 
runnel was consistent with the progressive Sun to the final light. 

‘Dan really approved my tank that I lost.’ 

‘It can be found someday...We have got an empty stomach.’ 
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The book delivery van was distinctive on the street amidst darkness 
of the evening, Tace had made the order. 

‘Dad?’ Kay 

‘Irwin? Are you all right?’ As he perceived the queer groan. 

Suddenly his mouth was gagged, dragged to the living room, his scream 
was fettered when he saw his parents lying on the floor, the blood was 
oozing, he was petrified. 

‘Hey, kid, we will be next to your brother.’ 

He was thrust onto the couch. 

‘Chunk, raid on the kitchen for it!’ 

The one under the full-face stocking bawled to another. 

‘Kid, you can call me Gido and you’ve got to know what he is doing 
otherwise I slash you with this knife. 

On the phone, I persuaded your father to have Monthly for the next 
month, but he didn’t follow what I said. 

You know? How long is the rest of days of this month? It’s been only 
three days, damned stupid! We decided to jam all Monthlies into this 
house, none of this village should have the book anymore, we will 
destroy all of them, I mea... F.ck! Hey, hey dopey pig, Chunk! The kid has 
pissed.’ 

Tears for terror, Irwin stained the sofa. 

The catalogues were piled along the wall toward the kitchen where the 
guy was preparing for gas and flame, tossed the steamy towel to Gido 
whom raised himself with his rubber gloves to get rid of the smear, the 
blade menaced the children... Thereafter a burst of shot hit the margin of 
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clavicle that was exposed to the porch, Gido squeaked as the scratched 
cat. 

‘Balint!’ 

‘My mate! ’ 

The police sieged Chunk whereas Gido attempted to crawl to the 
basin. 

‘Don’t move! ’ Balint. 

‘Hey, kid, can you give me a frosty rag, this is scorching, terrible on 
my wound?’ 

‘No, it’s my job.’ The officer suspended Kay 
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SECTION 4 THE VILLAGE 


"... in our village where had been grieved for the impending war, would 
life and death be in equilibrium, it is impossible to be altered, which I had 
learnt during the battle.” 

The sergeant, Kay Jefferson was in the abandoned garden before his 
old home, he touched the blade of grass, it was unexpectedly tough, a 
tingle of sensation on his finger. 
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SECTION 1 THE FOSSIL 


The Fossil 


Tropical forest perspired for muggy inherence, if rain had pelted at 
midnight, the capacious leaves were stout and obstinate that the 
droplets were sluiced down to the soil as it were intermittent showers 
nurtured the sylvan vigor. 

Although it was the stultifying morning, lenient aroma with a mild 
current soothed Madera whom unlatched the portal of her surgical 
room, her patient would arrive for dental practice hence her stiff black 
hairs were arranged in two braids, her insightful eyes on maroon hue, 
pine resin was put into a mortar, it was the best anti-inflammatory, wafts 
of incense, the itinerant would sense it, not to lose his way to where he 
would be cured, she wore the white pinafore. 
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Even for taro, his jaws were strained to chew, his distended face and 
thumping headache also inflicted on Qamar, magnificent water from the 
heavens had perturbed his nerve throughout the night, yet salvation 
would be surely vouchsafed him on this day, pain would be away, it was 
the degree that he had relinquished his chisel in a quarry as though the 
blade had gouged out his molar not a slab of stone. 

Indeed he had already visited Zar whom had been the reputable 
shaman as well, taught him about torment of the root, it hadn’t been 
healed but mythical deeds, and the feathered poncho had been 
prescribed to the invalid nevertheless the cumbersome quality had 
rather loaded on him, since the garment had been made of mulberry 
bark. 

“The evil stem, wicked tooth forsake you.” 

After all, Zar had suggested the dentist whom had ever been his 
daughter-in-law. 

“You shall be kept away from the fiend under the winged cape on a 
journey, this is the law of life for our clan, so to speak, how to live.” 
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As a matter of fact, Qamar would have traversed over the mountain 
merely for an hour, if he hadn’t been enfeebled by the malady, he had to 
rest on his way under a yew with the sympathetic buttress, the 
passersby tossed him a banana, ‘We are to see your ghost, Qamar! You 
can wash your eyes on the riverside.’ 

He discovered the water, the mangroves were immersed in virtuous 
translucency moreover the fertile thickets, salubrious resplendence 
sustained him to continue on his passage. 
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Immanent remedial pungency was minor stimuli, it would disinfect 
his tooth, anyhow Qamar was enthralled by the heavenly savior whose 
exquisite grace despite of his agony, would it be his chimerical thought, 
life would be paradise, there would be a sanctuary... He was laid on the 
mat. 

‘You need an extraction, but you are not distressed during ephemeral 
death.’ Madera. 

‘Am I dead?’ 

‘You fall asleep and you forget yourself, if we do so while we are 
conscious, we would pass away. 

Your cavity is filled with this ointment that is interspersed in your 
poncho as well.’ 

Madera inserted her finger into his mouth, her rubber glove 
embarrassed him as weird allure. 

“Would you shed that has disguised as your flesh?” 

“Zar forbids us to do so.” 

“I know, you wouldn’t as your scalp is far excellent than me, but I 
used to read the mythical folklores, he taught us all of them, those had 
ever been willed to us... And Yanni came to my house in order to learn 
from me with a coconut... He had climbed up the awful palm, he told 
me...” 
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“The limb shook me as a rubber tree, I stretched my arm on the 
elastic bounces to reach the fruit.” 

If Yanni married with Koda, they would be intimate as Qamar and 
Madera whom was precisely the dentist, she would eradicate his pain. 

It was a ritual for the nuptial betrothal among the tribes that the 
bridegroom was put up for one night before the ceremony thus Koda had 
invited Qamar with the customary stone doll, he had ever carved it of 
course she had worn the black sunhat to attest her devotion, before the 
bedpost, she had made tantalizing smile, yet... 

“Scram, Scram! Get out from here! Our guys have told me that I 
would be the wench for the phallic monster.” 

“No, I don’t hurt you.” 

However, her hostility had been no end. 

Meanwhile his molar had begun to disturb him. 

“You look so pale, I will do your work as I am a diligent man for Koda 
and our newborn that would be entrusted to us.” Yanni. 
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‘Qamar, Qamar, the Sun will set.’ 

Although he attempted to response, terrible thirst as if his throat was 
stifled, a cup of water eased him. 

‘Have pain inflicted on you?’ Madera. 

‘No, not at all. I was in my dream nonetheless I didn’t forget myself.’ 

‘Look at this, the root is terribly macerated, would you be with it?’ 

‘Never ever again. It is as an appendage of some crustacean that is 
burnt to be eaten, we don’t taste it.’ They laughed. 

‘The sky has been modest in light coral, you return on canoe by the 
lakeside.’ 

‘My purse is of the animal skin in the forest and it is not with me, I 
will visit you tomorrow. Have you ever seen this stone doll that protects 
you from calamity of your life? He becomes sand when you are in fatal 
jeopardy.’ 

‘This is the obsidian man for your fiance.’ 

‘He shall preserve you as you are for us.’ 

Intransigent effulgence of savvy nature before eventide, would the 
nectar of nepenthes usher him to unrevealed destiny, Qamar rustled the 
water along the estuary, the canoe and paddle were made of wood, it was 
the foremost resource for the islanders, if ivory had been obtainable for a 
dentist, Madera wouldn’t have had weals on her hands as gnarled floras 
and faunas with their lives. 
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The tough guys beyond sea hired the clans, excavated the cave, 
while the mustached leader was with his shovel, the lanky tribe was 
waggling the rope that cordoned off the site, he yelled, ‘You ruin our soil 
as we are kept off our land.’ 

‘Your chief accepts us and we compensate you, I promise.’ 

The native timidly escaped nevertheless he was unsettled, concerning 
the tribe’s fluent diction, glanced at the one of his workmen whose 
trousers were well-nigh bulging with notes and coins, spasmodically he 
kicked the one’s buttocks, the man wiped his blotchy face with the 
muddy hand, spit on the ground, subsequently silence and toil ensued by 
the time when they dug up a plethora of human skulls. 

‘We require some of them, the leftovers should be mourned.’ 

‘Yes, they can be for our hooks.’ Zar. 
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SECTION 2 THE FOSSIL 


The spirit of tropical overseer would be omniscient even under the 
horizon, it had been the phantasmagoric night, she had been as Madera 
whom had ever lived in the uncultivated island, then her palette was 
filled with tints of her memory, canvas was that Qamar on canoe with 
plenty of fish, bananas and cornucopia of flowers as he was on the way to 
her whom would await him in the remote mountain ridge, the celestial 
blue over abundant verdure, sporadic rain would be, he wouldn’t 
separate from her until reemergence of the Sun. 

Abrielle left her painting without veil, the paltry trimmings would be 
done after oil-color would be modestly dried up, as her fiance, Fabrico’s 
jaunty resonant voice with her parents downstairs were heard, in truth 
he had missed the morning tea with her family, she covered her 
shoulders under the coral shawl that was fluttered by him on the mid of 
stairs to kiss her, ‘Our carriage has been ready to reach the plaza.’ 
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Jane was particularly exuberant for her spree, passing through the 
tailors’ stores and gems were showcased furthermore the breeze was not 
chilly, the cobbled streets welcomed them. 

Albeit her fiance was spellbound with the emerald curtains, a set of 
silver flatwares were distinctive for Abrielle, the slender handles with 
the flowerbed motifs for her pies, needless to say, she indulged in her 
purchase on return, clinking wheels, she embraced her future dream. 

Valin and Fabrico excused the coach to call on the council office, her 
father had ever told her, “Our land and inheritance shall be maintained 
within your title, on condition that the newlyweds accomplish 
themselves for their offspring, everything will be preserved under your 
husband’s patrimony.” 

The anachronistic sculptures on the portico, the lions were legacies of 
fin de siecle, the vehicle proceeded their way to home for mother and 
daughter. 

Would the fate be so much mischievous, the fractured windowpane, 
shards were bespattered over the lawn, the door was spoiled, if they had 
been with their men... Later on Valin slammed the automobile, even 
though the meticulous investigation was undertaken, the loss was 
turned out to be only the oil canvas. 
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‘For one week, my darling, you must be resolute, you will be sufficed 
on the first cabin with Fabrico, the tickets for the cruise have been, to be 
honest, hard to be obtained, once for your life as honeymoon. 

Or rather do you suppose that our sumptuous profligacy before the 
bureaucracy abroad would be a sin while you and Jane are to enjoy cups 
of tea?’ Valin to his daughter. 

However, she was obsessed to pursue her soul, it would be that she 
was meandering the path amidst the bushy forest, met her fiance, the 
burgeoning palm tree would be the roof on the capricious tropical 
showers, pattering over the blue lagoon, her eerie nostalgia for the 
atavistic people, her canvas would be returned... 

Therefore there was no dismay on the day regardless the multitude 
sobbed for farewell to the loved ones, indeed the port was merriment, 
twirling festoons with the brass band to enhance the promenade, a mild 
current rustled the waves as a cradle on the ocean, the liner presaged 
the prosperity with the massive hull. 

‘Oh, that is the old tune, it has been the time for our departure, my 
feet may become wistful for this palpable response.’ Fabrico tapped the 
earth on his toes, ‘Abrielle, you are my land wherever I am, adieu my 
dearest.’ 

‘Of course you will come to me as you get tired of Valin whom is the 
adamant purist.’ 

The music was performed until all passengers crossed the bridge, the 
procession with the instruments followed them, the revolving turbine, 
funnels proclaimed the beginning of voyage. 
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The rooms straddled over a void, there had never ever been when she 
had abandoned herself alone, Valin’s library and Jane’s vanity 
proclaimed their autonomy, would the lounge be the lenient expanse for 
her whim, she turned on the cumbersome vacuum cleaner that Valint 
had been gratified for the recent contraption, the wheels hissed as she 
progressed to the corridor, but the cord was fitfully jerked, ejected from 
the socket, the boisterous motor hushed. The furrows on the carpet as 
the rivers where Qamar’s canoe along the confluence of waters under the 
rosy empyrean while Fabrico with her parents, the ocean on where the 
vessel was swishing ahead would be still during the effulgent hour for 
lunch, madrigals were performed on the deck, they would order 
a la carte as Jane would be too enough to have a sweet dish. 

However, her fancy never envisaged the guy on the third cabin, the 
swaying floor, hefty engine groaned, he clung to the veiled canvas, his 
lumpy hairs were scattered on it, what would be his bandaged fist? 

He would swap the painting with ample eggs for his pregnant spouse. 

The crew called him a mouse, gave him a bottle of remnant whisky, he 
squeaked, ‘Lighthouse at midnight under the yolk of egg.’ 

The Moon attracted the tidal force, shining through the meager 
porthole. 
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SECTION 3 THE FOSSIL 


A serene hiatus of the wheelchair before the oak cabinet, the sepia 
colored photo, Abrielle and Fabrico with her parents on the harbor, the 
tawny newspaper was about the wrecked passenger liner, the time had 
elapsed for fifty years since then. 

‘Madam.’ 

Udell came in her room with the washed clothes over the basket, she had 
hired this decent reliable youth after her tibias had renounced the 
allegiance to her, he did all requisite chores moreover he was evocative 
of Qamar, it was rather that the vestigial wistfulness inspirited her 
whose snowy rills of her head. 

He had been previously the agricultural labor for potato, never ever 
spent life on matrimony, he had loved his mother, the days with the 
owner would be inexplicable pleasure for him. 

‘My grandfather was apparently on this ship whether he was 
survived or not, there was no obituary, the infamous rogue, fraudulent 
and hostile, not for his poverty, I suppose. Galeno... It was his name.’ By 
Udell when his duster reached the photo frame. 
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Drizzling rain in the early morning debilitated her infirmity 
nonetheless Udell who suffered toothache would be away from her until 
the late hour. When she was for the basin to rest on the bed that was a 
memento of her parents, there was unfathomably peculiar decoy, she 
was enchanted with the cerulean soap bottle, it was sparked by the 
emergent Sun as though the glass was laid on the seabed, inhabited by 
the tiny fish, ascending foams... 

“This bottle reflects the light, kaleidoscope in our bathroom, it would 
be graceful, Fabrico, don’t you think so?” 

The cobbled streets, granite stones, Abrielle had been immature. 

If Galeno had ever glimpsed the surface of ocean from the deepest 
bottom, the undulating heavens had been as a mirror and he had 
believed another seabed above... 

‘How did you know about my canvas, my beloved place...?’ 
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‘Madam, I re... Madam...?’ 
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SECTION 1 °° 


00 


The Great Dog fidgeted his muzzle to signal the Little Dog whom 
winked attentively to break into a chase for the prey that shuddered 
with trepidation, consonant howl and alacrity, the huntsmen besieged all 
paths for the penguin-cock to escape, it was sheer ashamed, veiled its 
face with the feathers as a cock, subsequently the sparkling blue beam 
was discharged by the elder dog, namely Sirius, the foremost advocator 
was Procyon, the white streak from the younger, those met at the 
juncture, mercilessly battered down the sacrifice, there came 
Aquila-Pteryx that had perched on the lofty branch so far, flew down to 
the penguin-cock, the acute beak as an eagle pricked its stomach as it 
was upturned, he would deliver it to the king’s banquet, when the fate 
befell to the sacrifice, the refulgent ribbon was emerged around the neck 
as a gift, alas, by the Dogs’ bravura beyond the law of the universe, it was 
once cold as snow to be warmed in the oven for our Majesty, Logos! 

After all, the avian faded away over the sky, the Little Anubis whined a 
bit. 

‘Has it been the time for our pellets?’ By the Great. 

‘Yes, but no... For sorely my obstinacy to pursue Hydra, albeit the 
notorious renown that has been prevailed in our planet, nobody has ever 
witnessed the slithery leviathan with the numerous heads.’ 

‘Will you participate in the league of Megalosauruses? 

Nematodes are best to please Crab-Dinosaur.’ 
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‘Our Maiden will kiss its shell.’ 


It was the faraway zoo nonetheless the dinosaur roared to react, 
‘Aguu!’ 
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‘Hee-haw!’ 

Hustle and bustle in the scullery, Dwarf Centaurs were juggling with 
chores after lunch, no matter the rumbling tremors outside, those were 
Megalosauruses, yeow...’ If the one of them stepped on the 

forerunner’s long tail, honor of lizards, it was culminated in a 
negligible bite against the careless fellow, anyway they were to visit the 
Centaurs. 

‘Rat-a-tat-tat! Is there any leftover for our master? He has woken up, 
but our Maiden hasn’t yet come to him?’ 

‘Wait for a minute.’ 

The Centaurs scuttled on the ceiling, passed through the skylight to 
the walls as though there was no gravity existed, the free motion over 
the planes or the free motion of planes, they reached the fridge, scads of 
comestibles were greasy. 
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The escaped Bull-Peacock was hovering across the Galaxy, the lights 
from the stars were utterly extravaganza, revived the absconder to 
Anubis-Flamingoes’ dressing room. 

‘Bow-Wow, where is my hairpin? Gee, here is my Bull-Peacock! 
Without you, none can distinguish between a core of my feather and 
trinket.’ 

‘Alas! Elegy for edible being, the lachrymose glory is celebrated if we 
don’t mind to be savored. However, for your flamenco, blessed stage for 
the gala, none can supersede us.’ 

Bull-Peacocks held their handkerchiefs as they indulged in the soliloquy 
that was warbled in pants. 
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Shimmering gold, elaborate filigree, well-nigh gaudy lasciviousness of 
Princess Vala’s chamber, her momentary shriek in piercing tone was 
comparable to the exceptional interior while Goat-Fish was zipping up 
the back of her silvery dress as Logos creaked the door, ‘Surely it was 
your unfavorable hysteria during the previous lunch, once in a round of 
Zeta, why did you deplore the peacock? 

Your matrimony with Jupiter shall be joined, how fortunate you are! The 
gas giant is the protector of ice and rock, his electromagnetic force even 
maintains affable equilibrium with the Earth.’ By the king. 

‘How can I follow preposterous destiny? 

You never know that the converged power is infinite, but I and Jupiter 
absorb mutual force and what is to be remained?’ 

‘No, my dearest... All stars are ceased to be ablackhole, the potential 
will be made ad infinitum beyond zero. The reminder, reminder... If the 
reminders fill this planet, they would distribute frantic chaos over the 
universe thus I beseech you, your union may pacify the nucleus of Zeta, 
reduce entropy, since the negative force has been increasing nowadays.’ 

Reminder, reminder... Vala was inevitably debilitating her temper, 
Goat-Fish left the room without delay, the capacious fin was suavely 
flapped on the floor. 

‘In fact your nursemaid complained days ago, her milk would be 
heated up someday why the influence of anomalous fury of our planet. 
You had been fed by her until you were weaned off.’ 

‘My mother was the Ram, but you didn’t distinguish between ram and 
goat hence she forsook us.’ 
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No more intolerable! By her impulse, the upper limit was altered to 
be transparent, displayed the extensive cosmic vista, she whistled, 
immediately Aquila-Pteryx was summoned. 

‘Croon your yodel, inform our men that the competition shall be 
inaugurated!’ 
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Meanwhile Crab-Dinosaur’s appetite reached the zenith, its fiery 
exertion, bubbles were superfluous over the head as a scorpion, ‘Aguu! ’ 
The Milky Way was galvanized into wailing pulsation, the clusters of 
stars were flickering in orange and yellow, would it be merely triggered 
by Megalosauruses whom were dallying on their way 

‘You stamped on my tail!’ 

‘No, you pecked at me thus I retaliated.’ 

In truth the Great Anubis was in bushes nearby, having an 
undisturbed nap, his hazy drowse, ‘The day of our ceremony will be... Oh, 
my lady, they are all your people...’ 

Notwithstanding the squeaking alert, the inhabitants of Zeta spent 
their routine likewise, paid no attention, why Megalosauruses had 
kicked plasma so that Monkey-Cocks sat for paperwork with the 
habitual creases on temples whereas Cat-Penguins were dexterously 
hammering turrets by use of their claws, Logos reckoned the advent of 
late afternoon, the massive pendulum was reverberated through the 
mountain path where the Little Anubis was aware of imminent jeopardy, 
‘Hydra has been aroused, vehement paroxysm and ecstasy.’ He scuttled 
towards the cave of the ogre. 
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Besides Vala’s sequined dress was irresistibly congruous with the 
flickering orbs over the celestial dome, the sporadic tingles were 
trimmed by Dwarf Centaurs, ‘Our Maiden’s splendor attracts entire 
being anyway this is for your dinosaur.’ 

A bundle of wheat was given to her whom strolled towards the zoo, 
on her arrival, Crab-Dinosaur meekly purred, attempted to be on her 
knees, but she dodged the gigantic load, rustled it with the hairs of grain. 

‘Aguu! The Galaxy has been menaced by Hydra, the Little Anubis will 
confront with the fiend.’ 

It was as a harmonious response, Aquila-Pteryx in his orange tuxedo, 
blue-ribboned, glided across the sky, ‘Yo-Del-Ho! My announcement has 
been finished, the time of my bathing in the lagoon nebula, quick and 
joyful, then let’s assist our puppy!’ 

Megalosauruses followed the avian whilst the Little Dog advanced his 
way to the cavern, passed through the Twin’s Forest where Caster and 
Pollux witnessed him. 

‘Hey, buddy, look at that!’ 

‘Hey, buddy, look at that!’ 

‘Let’s be a herald!’ 

‘Let’s be a herald!’ 

Even though they wouldn’t separate each other as Pollux was much 
shrewd than another, heaved himself ahead. 
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SECTION 2 eo 


‘Ladies and Gentlemen, welcome to the spectrum league! 

The partakers are standing on the hyper-surface that belongs to the 
present, they wear blue incandescence, hot and dense, but if they are hit 
by any attack, their color would be changed according to the sequence of 
wavelength, the mass would be increased, the temperature as well, the 
challengers’ goal is to cause the opponents’ supernovas until the ones 
become blackholes to vanish. 

I love the winner whose sublime victory! Of course the people on the 
Earth can be the spectators.’ 

The Maiden instructed the rules of the game, she was as the stellar core 
of whole planets, and the entrants brandished the powers of lights, for 
instance, Mars who was sheer aficionado, his rocks and fires, in fact he 
couldn’t dissolve the ice giants because of Jupiter whom was next to him 
then. Yet, Uranus concealed himself behind his dark ring whereas 
Neptune didn’t participate in this overture, observed each man for a 
strategy, it had been at eventide a day before, he had been with Pluto on 
the parapet walk. 

“Tomorrow will be my trial, verdict shall be made to attest my 
strength, merely for this reason, not for my nuptial union with our 
princess whom you have loved since the primordial era. You may also 
take part in it as you are the untrammeled planet away from the 
orbital plane.” Neptune. 

“No. I will be here for the deep-sky objects.” Pluto as a misanthropist. 
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For the time being, Logos’s clock was set when handsome Saturn who 
had never ever experienced any decay cast his ancient ring to his 
daughter, would she be fairly levitated, the king declared, ‘Within a 
revolution of hour hand, the princess shall settle with her partner.’ 
Dwarf Centaurs pounced on the swinging pendulum to gong the 
beginning of the match. 

The sound wave from the clock rumbled through the universe, it 
formed the enormous Mobius strip as the battle field, elastic and 
evanescent, the five guys were bouncing on it that was consisted of 
pseudo-dimensions though, it was looped as a string, the elliptic 
surfaces would fortify them. 

The contestants intensified each of their force to magnetize the stars, 
the man of rock, Mars absorbed asteroids, alloyed them to produce his 
metal shield, he would be ready against Jupiter’s waters, but 
realistically for the opponent’s hydrogen gas, his attempt was 
culminated in providing energy to the gas giant whose rapid spinning, 
hunting for Uranus whom sneaked towards the predator, huff and puff 
alone nevertheless Mars was bespattering the scorching orbs, there was 
exactly the moment that those hit Uranus furthermore the one of his ilk, 
namely Neptune would target the invisible competitor in order to soak 
up the frosty energy even so the one was striving for Mars, his 
sweltering assault could be attenuated by him. 

It was obvious to reveal the tactical aptness for the game against the 
unbeatable warriors, but by means of the other participants, their 
antidotal potency would be provoked. 

Neptune reached Mars, albeit their chivalric fervor was in 
equilibrium, the challenger’s ice balls were infinite proliferation, volleys 
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of hail crashed to Mars whom became purple before the decomposition. 
Bingo! A blast of snow storm, the man of fire was ceased to be on the 
inertial phase. 

Although Saturn had been so far behind the frozen wall as he had 
ever transformed his ring into the strenuous barricade, the searing 
atmosphere, at last his shield was changed to the disk that he embarked 
upon, crossing the diameter of Mobius strip, he was definitely breaking 
the rule, as it were, his destination was where Uranus was on the verge 
of disintegration by Jupiter’s spinning thrust as well as Mars’s fire blitz 
till then, so to speak, the noxious secretion of methane gas was 
ascertained as the common phenomenon when Uranus was close to the 
end or deus ex machina? It never influenced the origin while Jupiter was 
dizzy, lurched fore and aft, Saturn yapped on his flying saucer, ‘I’ve got 
triumph!’ 

The foul odor was nullified by Saturn’s ring, the meager dissolution 
induced the heavenly aroma hence Jupiter released ammonia not to 
inhale the delirious scent regardless Uranus whose euphoria, ‘Divine 
essence! I have dreamt Gaia’s Paradise...’ 

The beginning of paradoxical hurly-burly was when the daydreamer 
stumbled on Mars that was restored as a floating glow, chased him whom 
was concurrently progressed to be visible followed by Neptune, a vicious 
circle forever... 

Vala threw her hysteria, ‘Bah! Saturn! Treacherous evil goat! My father 
was beguiled by your craft, Aries was my mother.’ 

‘Mercy me! I have known nothing.’ Goat-Fish. 

‘Alas! You are the sacrifice, but we don’t eat you.’ Logos. 
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‘I have never ever condemned my nanny! ?’ Vala. 

However, none to utter a word anymore as Mars attained a 
supernova, the extensive explosion involved Uranus, abysmal 
denouement, the two blackholes were attracting elements of the cosmos, 
Big Bangs! Mars and Uranus were serenely on outer space for their 
ceaseless siestas. 

Saturn lost his ring owing to the blasts, he was clad in the purple 
spectrum, in this occasion, Jupiter’s gaseous vapor was amalgamated 
with the remnant flagrance of his ice, in truth it was a fantasy that was 
the heavenly spectacle over the entire sphere as if the idyllic panorama 
of Mt. Parnassus in primordial days of yore, the golden buds twinkled 
over the vivid avifauna, voluptuous terrain, subsequently Jupiter’s 
castle was zoomed up, ample grapes, wine and meat, his nymphs 
resembled Vala nonetheless they were shaped as a goat with the 
corpulent busts, combing Jupiter, equally Neptune, Saturn... 

Goat-Fish assembled her globular cluster that was formed by the elder 
stars, ‘My senior fellows have no interest in this lustful hallucination!’ 

Not unexpectedly the men were charged up, especially Jupiter, 

‘Whose life would be ruined by paltry decadence? My dominance will be 
proved, here is the genuine mastery above all being!’ 

His outrageous turbulence, electromagnetism wiped out the 
phantasmagoria at once, he reversed his spin, dispersed it that 
contaminated Saturn, uncontrollable cackle was inflicted on him as the 
inebriated kaleidoscope, purple to red to white, he was pulsating as a 
neutron star with cryptic radio signals, these were stopped... 
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The Maiden kissed Goat-Fish, ‘Oh, my savior!’ 

They hugged each other, the nascent blackhole in distance, the 
immeasurable pit was seemingly awaiting for somebody 
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Superfluity of the celestial pandemonium beleaguered the Earth, the 
entropy would dominate the matrimonial norm. 

Behold the jalopy, bop and jig on the street, the tailpipe proudly farted, 
the daubed graffiti was on the metal layer, ‘F u c *Off!’ 

The police car waved down the frantic automobile, the driver was Bob 
whom blew on the measuring bag, the stirred balance of his oxygenated 
hemoglobin converted his magnetic charge in a jiffy hence the men over 
the sky and he was freed, how fortunate he was! He gripped the door 
handle, but his fingers were firmly adhered to it, no time for 
embarrassment as Sally was brought down beyond the hemisphere, 
reached on the roof, her iridescence was orange, obviously their 
betrothal was oven-ready. 

During the next weekend, the wedding guests were jammed into the 
ceremony, his or her relatives, intimates and unknowns as the oozing 
energy trapped their heads due to the outlandish competition above, for 
instance, there came the new one next to Bob’s sister, they would take 
vows no sooner than possible. 

For this global milieu, the astute heroes on the Earth briskly grabbed 
the flaring orbs, lobbed at each other whether the capricious 
wavelengths were caused by the inner or extra terrestrial beings, they 
travelled through the air whenever they were hit, it was the advent of 
social cultivation. 
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Despite of the fertile Earth, Vala was utterly in dismay, the entropy 
was rebounded to heat up Zeta furthermore as long as Jupiter’s 
supremacy was manifest, she would be imposed to marry him thereafter 
Logos reversed his clock to champion her probable fiance when 
Neptune would surpass Jupiter whereas her resolution was to summon 
the Galaxy to produce the curve over space, the contoured gravitational 
force would shorten time, hasten Jupiter’s dotage, ‘What is wrong for my 
man whom can be assigned without delay?’ 

The Mobius strip was morphed into a torus, which the Maiden would 
manipulate the dimensional potency, Neptune in blue, Jupiter in red, 
consequently the ice giant increased his velocity and the latter obtained 
the extended slew of his spurt. 

Neptune flapped his ears in ambush for the sneaking encroacher, 
then scrupulous whoosh! He released the frosty storm, even though 
there was no tangible effect, the ice rink was laid out before him to pass 
over Jupiter whom was in fact about to reach him, exactly their 
locations were swapped over the behemoth doughnut. 

However, the gas giant sniffed out Neptune, beamed through the central 
barrier, began his rapid gyration, it meant that the tornado would cross 
over the vacuum towards the competitor hence Vala swiftly enlarged the 
field, spoke to whom was swayed on the brink of his fall, ‘You will be 
reborn as a Dwarf-Centaur.’ 

‘What a thrifty clemency!I will be rather massive Sagittarius!’ 

Dwarf Centaurs were shocked a bit, the king immediately moved his 
clock backward, the two warriors were returned to where they had been 
within the differentiated length of time, Jupiter was beaming the wall 
while his rival was in ambush, in other words, Jupiter by the side of 
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Neptune whom took advantage of the close proximity, gushed out the 
barrage of hoar frost, incarcerated the adversary in ice, logically 
speaking, the lowest below zero would be also infinite, the gas giant came 
to be a blackhole on this torus, drizzled the stellar particles over the 
universe as a result of the thawed integument, floating upward until his 
eruption that instigated Big Bang of Saturn, the distinctive planets were 
with equanimity, celestial neighborhood. 
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The dramatic events during the competition were broadcasted on the 
Earth, Bob and Sally were in the living room, watched the TV. 

‘Our planet continues to orbit even if we are vanished.’ 

As soon as he kissed her, a bang from the yard, the guy was brought to 
them through the glass window. 

‘Oh, dear!’ Sally. 

Bob gave off the sparkling dusts, her previous husband was rocketed off 
to somewhere. 
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‘Oh, buddy!’ 


‘Oh, buddy!’ 

Caster and Pollux were tripped over. 

‘Raise yourself! We have been delayed.’ 

‘Raise yourself! We have been delayed.’ 

Do not be anxious, my darlings! Crab-Dinosaur’s alpha beam had 
already rescued the Little Dog just when the puppy had jumped on 
Hydra. 
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SECTION 3 oo 


‘Gee! Gee!’ 

‘Hee-haw! Hee-haw!’ 

The entire universe was discordant, Zeta as well as the Earth, 

Dwarf Centaurs, Cat-Penguins, Anubis-Plamingoes were entranced to 
ball up gas, dusts and asteroids, whatever were flung to the target 
whomever, father and daughter, so do they, smashed up every surface of 
infinity. 

And on the globe where humans would live, the people were rummaging 
around to find the partners whose magnetic charge zero in toto, not a 
dully slog for the miscellaneous variation. 
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Hydra brandished the numerous heads and fangs, its turbulent 
onslaught would belong to the infernal region, the protector of Hell, the 
lurid worms were discharged from the gigantic body, which swarmed 
over Crab-Dinosaur, blinded it, swiftly Aquila-Pteryx intervened across 
the upper atmosphere, aimed at the primary eye of the ogre while 
Megalosauruses surrounded Hydra, lunged at it though, they were 
posthaste thrust away, the land was trembled due to the nosedived one 
ton lizards. 

‘Oh, buddy!’ 

‘Oh, buddy!’ Caster and Pollux. 

‘Raise yourself! We have been delayed.’ 

‘I have arisen, but we shall summon our nebulae, there has been 
nothing that we can do except our instrument.’ Pollux. 

The amorphous irradiance engulfed the twins, it was the subdued 
fluorescence and scintillation of matter, the Lyre was promptly with 
them, the euphoric melody, the consonant rill was superfluous over the 
planet ergo a pair of fish awoke from endless slumber, the legendary sea 
creature, hefty as a whale, vibrantly flapped their fins, splashed the 
clusters of the Galaxy, the golden overflow cleansed Crab-Dinosaur, its 
eyesight was recovered whereas Hydra was drowned underwater where 
the remnant leeches exuded final bubbles, intensified the viscosity to be 
the muddy torrent. 
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A gush of current was about to swallow the tumultuous field of Zeta, 
the winner, Neptune whose glow momentarily frozen the surge that 
somewhat pacified the torrid planet, Vala hugged him, confessed her love 
as though her eruptive magnetism radiated all, fractured the icebound 
stream, the slimy trickle was progressively coalesced into the massive 
sphere, increased the luminosity until a supernova, the dire hole was 
devouring elements of the universe... 

However, the tune of the twins’ Lyre was a dulcet ditty, the Maiden 
entreated the king, ‘There we can see the entire universe, if the 
intermingled matrices are in equilibrium, would we discover potential 
inequality within the balanced cosmos? 

Negative inequality envisages equality, we live in the elliptic revolution 
of your clock that influences our mutual rapport. 

I beseech you, believe his power, the coldest giant, Neptune whose 
negative power can convert our inequality to be ample hope.’ 

‘No objection! You are the graceful princess of Zeta!’ Logos. 

Dwarf Centaurs were blissful, danced around the couple, the wedding 
ceremony would be ready as the pendulum told the hour... 

Big Bang! None was yet aware of the red blown new orb. 
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It was a celestial rite, the nuptial oath would attest the 
macrocosmic enigma, the red and blue rings were merged, these were 
made of diaphanous marrow extracted from the stellar cores, Vala and 
Neptune would be eternally on the hyper surface at present... 

‘Bahhhhh!’ The bride’s scream pierced through... 

The weird fume smoldered instead of the evanesced gems that were 
faded away, a massive blackhole as the relic of her erstwhile husband 
was well-nigh a turbulent vortex, began to attract the whole of Zeta, 
equally Pluto over space beyond the Galaxy, cloud, dust and so forth, the 
man was as a meteor at first, systematically transformed himself into an 
edifice, would that be the renowned Pinal Wall For The Sun, it fortified 
Zeta by the time when the blackhole ran out of energy to be Neptune. 

‘To where we shall honor our epilogue through the wall as benevolent 
Helios at dawn, the sparkling waves determine our destine!’ Logos. 
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‘Conjugal oath has been taken, I and Pluto, our realm over infinite 
totality, I shall be no more cajoled for my fate, how magnificent the day 
that is to be forever! ’ Vala. 

‘Neither dreary past nor uncertain future, at this moment we exist 
under the realm of nothingness, yes, my wife, I am a living death. Hark! 
The twins’ grace has been still mellifluous and our soul is not bereft.’ 
The Lyre played the exuberant fugue, all subjects of Zeta were utter 
joyful, ‘Hee-haw! Aguu! Yo- Del- Ho!’ 

Do not worry, my darlings! Megalosauruses had carried the Great 
Anubis to this festivity during his sleep, the dog yawned, stretched his 
legs, at once clapped his paws. 
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‘Ole! Hooray!’ 

How would they realize the creepy procession on the soil? 
Infinitesimal squelch, morbid and gruesome, it was a grumpy whisper... 
‘Habitual Big Bangs, perennial life and death, you have been reborn thus 
I know you whom were in your garden, it was hundreds of yore, you 
showed me the flowers, red, red, scarlet petals...’ 
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May 1975 - Born in Japan. 

September 2011- Stay in Canterbury, Kent, England. 

September 2012 - Stay in Ramsgate, Kent, England. 

February 2013 - March: During the online course for 
the short stories, the first drafts of ‘Heaven’s Breath’ and 
‘Riddle of the Lake’ completed. 

November 2013: After the first draft of‘Daisy’, 

the research for ‘Canopy Of Azure’ began, the idea of story 

gradually formed. 

‘Academic Essays’/Sachiko Tamaki published online. 

December 2013 - Stay in Bedfordshire, England. 

The research for ‘! ?’ began, the idea of story gradually formed. 


Ixv 


February 2014 - Travel to Switzerland, stay in Geneva and Zurich, 
visit Jona. 

‘The Short Stories (1st Edition)’/Sachiko Tamaki published 
online. 

May 2014 - Travel to USA, stay in Washington D.C and Maryland. 
The reference &? material note, the production note for 
‘Canopy Of Azure’ completed. 

July 2014 - Stay in San Jose, California, USA. 

The plot outline for ‘Canopy Of Azure’ completed, the first draft 
began. 

Stay for one week in San Francisco, California. 

August 2014 - Travel to Argentina, stay in Buenos Aires. 

The reference &? bibliography note for *! ?’ completed. 

September 2014: ‘Canopy Of Azure (1st Edition)’/Sachiko Tamaki 
published online. 

October 2014: The production &? material note for *!?’ completed. 

November 2014: The plot outline for *!?’ completed. 

The research for ‘The Short Stories 2’ began. 
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November 2014 - Travel to USA, stay in Los Angeles, California. 


December 2014: The first draft of‘!?’ completed. 

M? (1st Edition)ySachiko Tamaki published online. 

January 2015 - Travel to Texas, stay in Huston, USA. 

February 2015 - Travel to Switzerland, stay in Zurich. 

March 2015: The production &? material note, the bibliography, 
the plot outline for ‘The Short Stories 2’ completed. 

April 2015: The first draft of ‘The Short Stories 2’ completed. 
‘The Short Stories 2 (1st Edition)’/Sachiko Tamaki published 
online. 

The research for ‘Precipice’ began, the idea of story gradually 
formed. 

May 2015 - Travel to USA, stay in Santa Fe, New Mexico, USA, 
visit Los Alamos. 

June 2015 - After staying for a few days in Los Angeles, 
California, temporal return to Japan. 
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August 2015 - Travel to Serbia, stay in Belgrade. 


September 2015 - Travel to Russia, stay in Moscow. 

September 2015 - Travel to USA, stay in Bridgeport, West Virginia. 
The production &? material note for ‘Precipice’ completed in 
October, the plot outline for ‘Precipice’ began. 

November 2015 - Stay in New York City, New York. 

The second research for ‘Precipice’ began. 

November 2015 - Stay in Los Angeles, California. 

The idea of ‘Citadel’ gradually formed during the flight to 
Los Angeles while the travel to Romania was planed. 

The basic research for ‘Citadel’ began. 

December 2015: The plot outline for ‘Precipice’ completed. 

December 2015 - Travel to Germany, stay in Frankfurt. 

The first draft of ‘Precipice (II,III)’ began. 

January 2016: The first draft of ‘Precipice (II,III)’ completed. 

The completion for ‘Precipice (II,III)’ began. 
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January 2016 - Stay in Munchen, Germany. 

The main research for ‘Citadel’ began. 

February 2016 - Travel to Austria, stay in Vienna. 

The completion for ‘Precipice (II,III)’ finished. 

March 2016 - Travel to Romania, stay in Bucharest, 
visit Snagovului. 

The first draft of ‘Precipice (I)’ began. 

The first draft and completion for ‘Precipice (I)’ completed. 
‘Precipice’ processed for publishing. 

April 2016 - Stay in Alba lulia, Romania, visit Sighi§oara. 
‘Precipice’/Sachiko Tamaki published online. 

April 2016 - Stay in Bra§ov, Romania, visit Bran. 

The production note for ‘Citadel’ began. 

April 2016 - Travel to USA, stay in Compton, California. 

May 2016 - Temporal return to Japan. 

July 2016 - Travel to Russia, stay in St. Petersburg. 
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August 2016 - Travel to France, stay in Paris. 


August 2016 - Travel to Hungary, stay in Budapest, visit Eger, 
Margaret Island, Miskolk, Rackeve, Visegrad. 

October 2016 - Travel to Romania, stay in Sibiu, visit Fagaras, 
Hunedoara, Sibot. 

November 2016 - Stay in Bra§ov, Romania, visit Arges, 
Miercurea Ciuc, Rasnov, Targoviste. 

January 2017 - Travel to Turkey, stay in Istanbul. 

February 2017 - Travel to USA, stay in Sandston,Virginia. 

The production note for ‘Citadel’ completed. 

The second research for ‘Citadel’ and the plot outline for 
‘Citadel’ began. 

The first draft of plot outline for ‘Citadel’ completed in April. 

April 2017 - Travel to Germany, stay in Nuremberg. 

The second draft of plot outline for ‘Citadel’ began. 

May 2017 - Stay in Berlin, Germany. 

The second draft of plot outline for ‘Citadel’ completed in June. 
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July 2017 - Travel to Croatia, stay in Zagreb, visit Split, 
Dubrovnik. 

The first draft of ‘Citadel’ began. 

September 2017 - Travel to Ecuador, stay in Quito. 

November 2017 - Travel to USA, stay in Jackson, Mississippi. 

January 2018 - Stay in Chicago, Illinois. 

February 2018 - Travel to Portugal, stay in Lisbon. 

February 2018 - Temporal return to Japan. 

March 2018 - Travel to Spain, stay in Madrid. 

March 2018 - Travel to Portugal, stay in Sintra and Lisbon. 

April 2018 - Travel to Romania, stay in Bucharest, visit 
Targoviste. 

May 2018 - Travel to Chile, stay in Santiago. 

July 2018 - Travel to Columbia, stay in Bogota. 


Ixxi 


September 2018 - Travel to USA, stay in Lexington and. 
Georgetown, Kentucky. 

November 2018 - Stay in Atlanta, Georgia, USA. 

November 2018 - Travel to Italy, stay in Rome, visit Lazzo, Vatican 
City. 

December 2018 - Stay in Pompeii, Italy, visit Ercolano, Naples, 
Torre de Greco. 

January 2019 - Travel to Germany, stay in Munchen, 
Babenhausen and Berlin. 

January 2019 - Travel to Moldova, stay in Chi§inau, visit Soroca. 

March 2019 - Travel to Serbia, stay in Belgrade. 

May 2019 - Travel to Panama, stay in Panama City. 

The first draft of‘Citadel’ completed on 1st June, the completion 
for ‘Citadel’ began. 

July 2019 - Travel to USA, stay in Birmingham, Alabama. 
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August 2019 - Travel to Italy, stay in Venice and. Florence. 

September 2019 - Travel to Romania, stay in Ia§i, visit Suceava, 
Putna. 

‘Citadel’/Sachiko Tamaki published on 24th October in Ia§i. 

‘The Short Stories (2nd Edition)’ began for new publishing. 

November 2019 - Travel to Bosnia and Herzegovina, stay in 
Sarajevo. 

‘The Short Stories (2nd Edition)’/Sachiko Tamaki published on 
1st December in Sarajevo. 

‘Canopy Of Azure (2nd Edition)’ began for new publishing. 

January 2020 - Travel to Bulgaria, stay in Sofia, visit Rila, 

Veliko Tarnovo. 

‘Canopy Of Azure (2nd Edition)’/Sachiko Tamaki published on 1st 
February in Sofia. 

‘! ? (2nd Edition)’ began for new publishing. 

March 2020 - Travel to Poland, stay in Warsaw. 

‘!? (2nd Edition)’/Sachiko Tamaki published on 30th March in 
Warsaw. 

‘The Short Stories 2 (2nd Edition)’ began for new publishing. 


Ixxiii 


‘The Short Stories 2 (2nd. Edition)’/Sachiko Tamaki published on 
1st May in Warsaw. 
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(Published Books) 


* ‘Academic Essays’ / Sachiko Tamaki (2013) 

*‘The Short Stories (1st Edition)’ / Sachiko Tamaki (2014) 
‘Heaven’s Breath’ ‘Riddle of the Lake’ ‘Daisy’ 

*‘Canopy Of Azure (1st Edition)’ / Sachiko Tamaki (2014) 

*‘l? (1st Edition)’ / Sachiko Tamaki (2014) 

*‘The Short Stories 2 (1st Edition)’ / Sachiko Tamaki (2015) 
‘The Village’ ‘The Fossil’ ‘°°’ 

* ‘Precipice’ / Sachiko Tamaki (2016) 

* ‘Citadel’ / Sachiko Tamaki (2019) 

* ‘The Short Stories (2nd Edition)’ / Sachiko Tamaki (2019) 

* ‘Canopy Of Azure (2nd Edition)’ / Sachiko Tamaki (2020) 
*‘!? (2nd Edition)’ / Sachiko Tamaki (2020) 

* ‘The Short Stories 2 (2nd Edition)’ / Sachiko Tamaki (2020) 
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Ixxvi 


